MODERN TRAVEL

addressed to the Head Gaoler; whereupon the
Gaoler, in a Memorial to the Throne, reported
that Yo Fei was dead. This was on the twenty-
ninth day of the twelfth Moon A.D. 1141. Snow
was falling and it was very cold. The beam in my
Great-Hall shows the scene when Yo Fei bares his
back. It is carved on the south side of the
southern beam, and I fear that its position will be
so high and honourable that no one will see it.
On the back of the southern beam is a large group
showing Yo Fei's son, at the battle of the Ox
Head Hill, and on the front of the north beam
Chao Yiin, a hero at the time of the Three King-
doms, is seen escaping from the battle-field of the
Long Sloping Bank with Liu Pei's infant son
safely tucked in the fold of his coat. The short
beams at the sides show a whole galaxy of my
friends, such as Li T'ai-po the poet; Wang
Hsi-chih the wonderful calligraphist; the Ho Ho
twins who died of laughter at their joy over
inventing the abacus ; the Eight Immortals who
live among the peach trees of the Western
paradise, and so on. The carving is in fairly
high relief and the background is darkened, so
the figures, which are uncoloured, stand out very
clearly. Workmen came from the city to carve
the beams and worked with great speed, surety,
and freedom. A slight outline in black ink was
all they had to guide them. At one time it seemed
rather doubtful whether the carving would be
ready for the appointed day, so enormous arc
lights were hung in the working shed, and the
wood carvers worked throughout several nights.
Everything was in readiness for the ceremony this
morning.
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